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educated, courteous and free from evil intention, he was unstable
as water and a hopelessly incompetent ruler. His kingdom
became a scene of anarchy, and when the British Government
interposed to restore order he subsided into the position of a
pensioner in his own palace. There he was still residing in his
old age, and we were about to see him. He received us very
courteously in an apartment decorated with Oriental colouring
and brightened with mirrors. He was more ready to engage
in conversation than is usual with Native princes on a first
interview. He spoke of the past without any awkward-
ness or reserve, and reminded us that he was the very man
whom the British Government had placed upon the throne in
1799.

On our way back to Bangalore we visited Seringapatam,
noting the encampment of the British besiegers, the points
where the breaching batteries were mounted and the storming
parties made good their ingress. We also stood upon the spot
where the beaten Sultan, Tippoo, died fighting sword in hand.
The city with its walls, gateways, streets, houses, were still
standing, and some few inhabitants were there. But the
houses were for the most part empty, the streets vacant, the
stone pavement grass-grown. This desertion of a well-built
city still standing, and, as it were, proclaiming its own over-
throw, impressed the mind more than the desolation of a town
marked by masses of ruins; and made me realize the force of
such a title as "the city of the dead."

From Bangalore I journeyed to Bellary, and thence by
Earntl to Hyderabad. The aspect of the country is ordinarily
arid, with brown grass, black soil, grey rocks, and trees at
intervals far apart. At that season, however, the end of
June, the periodical rains had begun to fall, and the whole
surface of the earth was decked with verdure. Jolting tediously
over stony roads in a van drawn by bullocks at the rate of two
miles an hour, I reached Hyderabad, and was hospitably received
by the Resident, Colonel Cuthbert Davidson. My colleague
in the financial enquiry already mentioned, Colonel Browne,
had also come from Madras,- and we "proceeded with our work.